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Advertiſement 10 the Reader. 


IHE Comedy of Errors as given us by its Au- 

thor, notwithſtanding the Whim and Pleas 
ſantry of its Plot and Ineidents, was {till ſo clogged 
by Quibble, Rhyme, and even the groſſeſt Indeli- 
cacy, that it was denied a Place among the other 
acting Pieces on the Stage. The Editor wiſhed to 
remove theſe Objections to its Merits, which however 
could not extinguiſh them. But in expunging the 
exceptionable Parts, he found ſo much would be ta- 
ken away, that it would become neceflary, either to 
ſubſtitute a great deal, in Place of Shakeſpeare, to 
preſerve the Comedy in its original Form of Five 
Acts, or elſe to reduce it into Three, as an After-piece, 
The latter he thought the more humble, and the 
more practicable Taſk: And he was further induced 
to adopt that Plan, by an Opinion he had long en- 
tertained, that the Characters and Incidents in ge- 
neral of this entertaining Piece would rank with much 
more Propriety under the Title of Farce than of 
Comedy. It would alſo, he thought, obtain a great 
Advantage in Repreſentation by being ſhortened: 
For the Similarity of Character, and quick Succeſſion 
of Miſtakes, muſt render the Subject very liable to 
pall upon an Audience during an Exhibition of Five 
Acts; whereas, by being reduced to Three, the 
Judgment will not be ſo much offended, having leſs 


Time to reflect on the Improbability of the Events; 
beſides 


„ 

beſides allowing to them, as ſarcical, a much greater 
Licence. He has, however, endeavoured to pre- 
ſerve whatever was worthy of Attention, and to uſe 
the Pruning-Knife only to make the Shoots of Ge- 
nius ſpring forth more vigorouſly: He has added 
little of his own, except where it was neceſſary in 
tranſpoſing or altering Speeches for better Effect, in 
ridding others of the Incumbrance of Jingle, or in 
connecting Paſſages rendered diſtant by proper O- 
miſſions. He leaves the Occafions of ſuch Altera- 
tions and Additions to the Obſervation of the criti- 
cal Reader, and ſubmits the whole to the Candour 
of the Public. 


: 
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© Written by Mz WOODS. © 
Spoken by Mus SMITH. 


JJ ELL, I declare tis monſtrous ſtrange to Me, 
Wat Cuſtom and the Poets ſhou'd decree, * 
The Men, ſo pliant in theſe toniſh Days, | - 
They yield in moſt Things even Wives their Ways, 
In Stage Affairs ſbou' d break thro all Decorum, 
And conſtantly in Prologue ſtep before em. 
As if ſuch antiquated Rudeneſs carry d, 
Old Pro. and Epilogue were long ſince marry'd. 


Our Bardling, Ladies, better knows his Cue, 
And pays the due Reſpect to me—and You; 
Diſclaims the Rule Politeneſs wou'd impede, 

And vids the Female, as ſhe ought, to lead 
Nor thinks you, wifer Men, will ere refuſe 
The Def*rence ſhewn to Females—by the Muſe. 


Pm fare, at leaſt, when Beauty gives the Hello, 
There's not a Sportſman but with Foy won d follow! 


The bluſPring Soldier, rugged in Command, 
Whoſe Lion-Rage no Foe cou'd &er withſtand ; 
Ere Chloe yields, muſt quite exhauſt his Skill, 
And, like her Lap-dog, follow, follow ſtill! 
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—— 


n 1 
The Senator, caught faſt in Cupid's Wiles, . 


| Miſcounts the Votes and reckons Cælia's Smiles; 


And loſt to Taxcs Civil Liſt Devotion, 
Cries, Curſe the Filt—/he negatives my Mortox!“ 


What Pow'r, what Spirit had inform d t heſe Nations, 
Had female Patriots form'd Aflociationis! 
No Proteſts, then, had Miniſters obtain'd, 
When Poſts ſo charming fairly might be gain'd ; 
Where Looks had prov'd a Sheriff *s beſt Direction, 
Nods, CouN TY MEETINGS miles, an 
INS URRECTION! | 


But moſt the Poet ought to court the Fair, 
Who give the Inſpiration which they ſhare ;—— 


Whoſe Mercy ſhines oer all their other Deeds, 


Mercy—the finning Bard ſo often needs : — 
Like You, we Women aim at Pride the Blow, 
Lite You, we always ſpare a conquer'd Foe! 


Since Mercy, then, is Woman's choiceſt Right, 


Shero it the humble Suppliant of To-nighi. 


Ii You, ye Fair, he wiſhes moſt to pleaſe, 
And, next to you, I need not Jay—tis 'THESE—— 
He aims, to clear a rich and fertile Ground 


* Of Weeds, that chotd the Beauties all around. 


One Stem of Worth from thence he wou'd not tear— 


I he has done it, bleuas from Over-care,—— 


But if from Shakeſpeare's Gold and mixt Allay, 
He brings the Gold, and throws but Dress away; 
*Tis Tour's to ſanction the corrected Maſs,— 

Give it the Sterling Mark, and bid it paſs. 


DRAMATISs PERSON. 


Dok of Ernzsus, Ma HALLION, 
 Zcx0n, to rk Mx SMITH. 
ANTIPHOLIS of Eenssus, Mx WOODS, 

ANrTITHOLISs of SyRacusrt, Mx CAUTHERLEY, 

Dxromto of ErhzEsus, Mx BAILEY. 

Dxom1o of SyRAcusz, Ma CHALMERS, 
\ANGxLeo, Mx LANE, 
| BALTHAZAR, - Mx TAYLOR, 

FixzsT MERCHANT, = | Mx LYON. 
| I Second MErcHant, Mx WOOD. 

1 Dodor Pixcn, Ma CHARTERIS, 
OrricerR, = - Mx COLBY. 


| | 
2 ina, MRS MONTAGUE, 
| ADRIANA, | - Mas SMITH. | 
Luciana, . Miss MILLS. 
Hos T E88, - Mas BAILEY, 


Scene, EPHESUS. 


Tas T W I N S. 


ACT „ SCENE 1, 


9% DukzE's Pals 


Enter the hay Koxon, labor, a Attendants 


| Dunz. 1 

ERCHAN T of Syracuſa, plead no more; 

For fince the mortal and inteſtine Jars 
*Twixt thy ſeditious Countrymen and Us, 
It hath in ſolemn Synods been decreed, 
If ever any Syracuſan born 
Come to the Bay of Epheſus, he dies,— — 
His Goods confiſcate to the Duke's Diſpoſe z 
Unleſs a thouſand Marks be levied 
To quit the Penalty, and ranſom him. 21 
Thy Subſtance, valu'd at the higheſt Rate, 
Cannot amount unto a hundred Marks; 
Therefore, 4s Law thou art condemn'd to die. 


kor. —1 
Death brings me Comfort, for it ends my „ Woes! 


Du RE. 


Well, Syracuſan, ſay, in brief, the Cauſe 
That brought thee raſhly into Epheſus. _ | 
B E EON. 


| "i | ' 
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okoůũ x. 
In Syracuſa was I born, and wed 
Unto a Woman—happy but for me! 
With her I liv'd in Joy; our Wealth increas'd, 
| By proſperous Ventures which I often made 
wo To Epidamnum; till my FaQtor's Death 
| Drew me from kind Embracements of my Spoule ; 
| From whom my Abſence. was not fix Months old, 
Before herſelf, now ſometime gone with Child, 
Had made Proviſion for her following me, | 
And ſoon and fafe arrived where I was. | 
| There ſhe had not been' eee 
| The joyful Mother of two goodly Sons; 
1 And, which was ſtrange, the one ſo like the ther; 4 
| They cou'd not be diſtinguiſh'd but by Names. 
ll I]hkhat very Hour, and in the ſelf-ſame Houſe, | 
A poor mean Woman was dehvered -. | 
Of ſuch a Burden, male Twins, both alike: 
= Theſe, for their Parents were exceeding poor, 
[| I bought, and brought up to attend my Sons. 
| | | My Wife, with reaſon. proud of two ſuch Boys, 
Made daily Motions for: our Home return; 
= Unwilling, I agreed: alas, too ſoon, 


| We came aboard: 
Dvxe. 
Say, what was the Event ?— 
, Akon. 


We ſcarce had fail'd à League from Epidaninuns, 
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When the calm Sea to Mountain-billows ſwell'd; 
And, buffetted by jarring Waves and Winds, 
Our Bark became, at length, unmanageable.— 
The Sailors ſought for Safety by their Boat, 
And left the almoſt · ſinking Ship to us. 

My Wife, more careful of the elder born, 
Had faſtened him unto a ſmall ſpare Maſt, 
Such as ſeafaring Men provide for Storms; 
To him one of the other Twins was bound, 
Whilſt I had been like heedful of the other, 
The Children thus diſpos'd, my Wife and I 
Faſten'd ourſelves at either End the Maſt, - 
And floating on obedient to the Waves, | 
With Morning's wiſh'd- for Light diſcovered 
Two Ships from far making amain to us; 

But ere they came Oh let me ſay no more! 


Duke, | 
Nay, forward, old Man; do not break off ſo.— 


EGEON. 


Before the Ships cou'd meet by twice five Leagues, 
We were encount*red by a mighty Rock, 
Which being violently, borne upon, 1 
Our helpleſs Ship was ſplitted in the Midſt. 
The Part to which my Wife and Son were fix'd 
Was carry'd with more Speed before the Wind, 
And in our Sight they three were taken up, 
Buy Fiſhermen of Corinth, as we thought. 


At length another Ship had ſeiz'd on us; 
| B 2 And 


I. - 
* 
1 
. 
* 
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And knowing whom it was their hap to ſave, 
Gave helpful Welcome to their ſhipwreck'd W 
And brought us ſafely into Syracuſa. 

Thus by Misfortunes was my Life ray. ng 

To tell fad Stories of 1 wy own Miſhaps! 


Du KE. 


And for the Sakes of them thou ſorrow'ſt for, 
Tell me, what hath befall'n of them till now? 


| Z£6E0N. 

My youngeſt Boy, and yet my eldeſt Care, 
At eighteen Years became inquiſitive | 
After his Brother, 
And importun'd me, that his Twin Attendant 
Might bear him Company in queſt of him; 
Whom, whilſt I labour'd of a Love to ſee, 
I hazarded the Loſs of whom I lov'd. 
Five Summers have I ſpent in Fartheſt Greece, 
Roaming quite thro* the Wilds of 4a, 
And, coalting homeward, came to Epheſus, 
Hopeleſs to find, yet loth to leave unſought 
Or that, or any Place that harbours Men 
But here muſt end the Story of my Life; 
And happy were I in my timely Death, 
Could all my Travels warrant me they live 


Dux. 


Hapleſs / Fgeon/—Tho? I cannot pardon, 
Tet will I favour thee in what I can: 


* *. „ 1 4 - . ö * 
A EFEAR CEA 13 


therefore, Merchant, limit thee this Day, 

To ſeek thy Life by beneficial Help: 

Beg thou, or borrow, to make up the Sum, 

And live; if not, then art thou doom'd to die! 

Jailor, take him to thy Cuſtody. 
| | [ Exeunt Duke. and " Ig 


Z£6E0N. 


Hopeleſs and helpleſs doth Ageon go 
But to procraſtinate his wretched End. 
[Exeunt Ægeon, Failor, xc. 


'SCE N E, The Street. 


Enter AnTiepHoL1s of Strache, Finsr Men- 
CHANT, and DRoMlo. 


FIRST MERCHANT. 


Therefore, give out you are of Epidamnum, 
Leſt that your Goods too ſoon be confiſcated ; 
There is 58 Money that I had to keep. 


1 of SYRACUSE. 


Go, bear it to the Centaur where we hoſt, 
And ſtay there, Dromio, till I come to thee; 
Get thee away. | | 


Drxomio of Syrxacuss. | Os 
Many a Man would take you at your Word 
And go indeed, having ſo good a Means — 


[Exit Dromio. 
a. 
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ANTIPHOL1s of SYRACUSE. 


| A truſty Villain, Sir, that very oft 

|  _Lightens my Humour with his merry Jeſts. 
What, will you walk with me about the Town, 
And then go to the Inn and dine with me? 


| FixsT MERCHANT. 
I am engag'd to certain Friends to Dinner; 
At Five o'Clock, pleaſe you, Pl meet with you 
Upon the Mart. 


ANTIPHOL1S of SYRACUSE. 
Till then, farewell. 


FixzsT MERCHANT. F 


Sir, I commend you to Jour own Content. N 5 
| [ Exit. 14 


ANTI HOLTS of SYRACUSE /olus. 


He that commends me to my own Content, 
Commends me to the Thing I cannot get : 
T to the World am like a Drop of Water, 
That in the Ocean ſeeks another Drop, 
Who falling there to find his Fellow forth, 
Unſeen, inquiſitive, confounds himſelf: 
So I, to find a Brother and a Mother, '.£ 
In queſt of them, unhappy loſe myſelf! 


ay. * 6 


Enter DRouio of EpRESUus. 


What now—how chance thou art return*d ſoſoon! 
DROMuIO 


* 


2 


n 


FNR 15 


| Douro of EpRESsUs. 

Return'd ſo ſoon! rather approach'd too late. 
The Capon burns, the Pig falls from the Spit, 
The Clock has ſtrucken One by the Town-clock— 
My Miſtreſs made it Tw upon my Check, — 

* AnTIPHOL1s of SYRACUSE. 

Stop in your Wind, Sir; tell me this, I pray, 

Where have you left the Money that I gave id: 


| Dzxomio of Eenxsvs. | 
Oh! —Sixpence, that I had a Wedn'ſday laſt 


- To pay the Sadler for my Miſtreſs* Crupper ; 8 


The Sadler had it, Sir, I kept it not. 


ANTIPHOL1S of SYRACUSE. 


I am not in a ſportive Humour now; 
Therefore, Sir Knave, have done your Fooliſhneſs, 


And tell me how thou haſt diſpos'd thy Charge? 


Dou of Dane... | 


My Cape u bun to Herbe dem s Kr 
Home to your Houſe, the Phenix; Sir, to Dunn; 
My Miſtreſs and her Siſter ſtay for you. 


ANT1PHoOL1s of SYRACUSE. 
Now, as I am a Chriſtian, anſwer me 
In what fafe Place you have beſtow'd my Money, 
Or I ſhall break that merry Sconce of your's ;— 
Where are the thouſand Marks thou hadſt of me? 
Dxomto 


r, mr a 
1 ; by p * 2 
* * 


| I 


a; 4Vy * 


DROMlO of EPpHESUS. 


I have ſome Marks of your's upon my Pate, 
Some of my Miſtreſs's Marks upon my Shoulders, 
But not a thouſand Marks between you both ;— 
If I ſhould pay your Worſhip thoſe. again, 
Perchance you will not bear 'em patiently. 


ANT1IPHOL1s of SYRACUSE. 


What, wilt thou jeer me unto my Face, | 
Being forbid here take you that, Sir Knave! 
[ Beats him. 


e of en 


What mean you, Sir? for Heaven's ſake hold your 
Hand! 
Nay if you will not—1 [ muſt take my Heels. 


[Exit Dromio. 


| AnTipno11s of SyRAcuSE. | 
Upon my Life, by ſome Device or other, 
The Villain is-0'er-raught of all my Money ; 
They fay, this Town is full of Cozenage: 
I'll to the Centaur, to find out the Slave | 
I greatly fear my Money is not ſafe! Exit. 
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SCENE, a Hall in the Houſe of AxTIPHOLIs 
of EPHESUS. 


Enter ADMANA nd LUCIANA. ; 


1274 


ADRIANA, 


4 


Neither my Huſband, nor, the Slave return' 4. 
That in ſuch Haſte I ſent to ſeek his Maſter? | N 
Sure, Luciana, it is Two Clock!!! 


10 (CLANA. | 
* ſome Merchant hath invited ',. 


NET 


And from the Mart he's ſomewhere gone to 
Good Siſter, let us dine, and never ol 


6 © 
_ - * 4 YT x . — ” 7 une 


; | Apntana. * . 
Look, when I ſerve him lo, he 8 it ill. 


IId! 
1 vel, . 
amol NA. 


Oh, but you know he is your 1 Lord and Maſter! 


 ADRIANA. 
They can be meck, who, have no other Cauſe— 
But were you fretted in the fame Degree, 
As much as me, . you wou'd 9 


E. - 


Les PE: 8 


Well, I'll be marry'd one Day- but to try: 


Hen me War neee is near. 
, 4 £.. A | 1 Enter 


4 
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AbDRTIANA. 


Say, is your tardy Maſter now at Hand? 


a Dxowto of Eenesvs. 
Nay, he's at two Hands with me; 
And that, my two Ears can yitnels. Sorts: 
Ap RIANA. 


Say, didſt thou. ſpeak. with him; knor thou 
dis Mind? ie ee 


2 of 1 ie! 


Ay, ay, he told his Mind upon my Ear — 
Beſhrew his Hand, I ſcarce ; cou'd . it! 


$4 48: i ow 
* 


Apniana, 
But ſay, I prythee; i is he « coming Home ?— 


It ſeems he hath great Care to pleaſe his Wife! 


Drowto of Eymsus. 


Why Miſtrels, fu re my Maſter | is Form. mad . 


C09 re HOY | 
Horn-mad, what mean't thou? 


 "Dromro of 1 


Not Cuckdk m8 certain he is Nark-mad, 
When I defir'd him to come Home to Dinner, 


1 


- i 
* 1 7 "4 8 | 
* een 
* A FARCE. 
| | | L 19 


He aſk'd me for a Thouſand Marks in God. 
»Tis Dinner - time, quoth I. My Gold, quoth he. 


4 ' Your Meat is burnt, quoth 1.—My Gold, quoth he. 

1 i Will you come Home? quothT,—My Gold, quothhe ; 

> Where are the Thouſand Marks I gave thee, Villain? 
0 The Pig, quoth I, is burnt —My Gold, quoth he. 


i My Miſtreſs, Sir, quoth I—Flang up thy Miſtreſs! 
[ I know not thy Miſtreſs—out on thy Miſtreſs? 


| Luciana. 
Quoth yhor | 


1 | Dani of Erhxsvs. | 

=o | Quoth my Maſter. — ; 

: | ; I know, quoth he, no Houſe, no wit no M Miſtreſs. 
So that my Errand, due unto my Tongue, 

„ I thank him, I did bear upon my Shoulders, 

For, in Concluſion, he did beat me there. 


1 ADRIANA. | 
| | Go ack ain, ho Sr, a cg im Home 


= _ On 
„So back again, and be new beaten Home ?— 
| For Heay'n's Sake ſend ſome other Meſſenger! 


Apriana. 
ack, Slave, or 1 will break thy Pate acroſs! 


12 " Drxonio of Berne. 


| (Ant he vill is that ro wit her wing 
1 . C 2 ' Be- 


——— 


20 THE. TW 1 Nis: 
| _ ds wins: am, Head. B 
1 | Aprana.. OE bc” ah 


CET — Peaſant, fetch 25 Maſter Home! 


- 


© Drowto of Ernesus 8. 


Am 1 10 Fu with you as you with me, 
That like a Foot-ball you do ſpurn me thus? 
You ſpurn me hence, and he'll ſpurn me hither z 
If Laſt in this Service you muſt caſe me in Leather. 
[Exeunt Adriana and Luciana at one door, 
I” of Epheſus at another. 


L279. 10 ois 


＋ꝛQũ222— —_e— 


SCE N E changes to the Street, 


- * 14 


e 5 | 
| An TiPHoLs of SYRACUSE, 
The Gold I gave to'Droms is laid up 
Safe at the Centaur. This is very ſtrange—— 
By Computation, and my Hoſt's Report, 


I could not ſpeak with Dromio fince at firſt 
I ſent him from the Mart Oh, e he n. 


- 
. 189 31 . | 
$93! w 7. 4hJ„% » + 101 #4 4 4} — 4 P + ah. Ss 


Taſer DRoMLIO of, SYRACUSE. 


Gere 


alen. 0 * 

How now, Sir, is ydur merry Humour aker'd? 
As, you. love Strokes, ſo jeſt with me again. 

| ) You 


" 8 
—— * 


* 


Cp ee 
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You know n Centaur, you, receiv d no Gold, 
Your Miſtreſs ſent to have me Home to _—_ 
My Houſe was at the Phæniæx . Waſt thou mad, 
That thus ſo N thou didit anſwer me? 


A 
3 
2 — 


SI Pao of 1 5 5 
. 1 did not fee you, ſince you ſent me hence ! 
| Home to the Centaur, with che Gold You, ben me. 


4 +. $ 1 #0 '# 4 114. « © of * \ 41 
ANTIPHOLIS 0 8 82 


fl Villain, thou didſt deny the Gold's Receipt, 
7 And toldſt me of a Miſtreſs and à Dinner; 


4270 paw 


31e 


I © For which, 1 hape, thou felt Lowas dürleava. 
'F: od ant A 
| | Dxrom1o of AIRES IE 36 


| 1 I'm glad to fee you in this metry: Vein; 
© What means this Jeſt?—1 pray you, Maſter, tell me. 


ANTIPHOL1s of SYRACUSE, 
Think'ſt thou I jeſt there then take that and that. 
* und 20 Nis © Beats him. ; 


Dzxom3o of _— 


* Hold, Sir, for Heay'n's Sake — now your Jeſt is 
| Earneſt, YT 14 1A 


| Upon what Bargain dg mne . 
4 ANT1ptiots of Srkacbs 88. 


* w "7 . * 17 
| ; a vs © \ We. J 929 495 


Becauſe that! 8 ſometimes 
Do uſe you for my Fool, and chat with you, 
Your Saucineſs will jeſt upon my Love: 


10 — 
d « — 
10 10e 


1 


* > * ara CN * | 8 
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| 
| 
| 


"WR; a3 


And faſhion your Demeanor to my Looks,— 


Or, I will beat this Method in your Sconce. 


Dxomio of Syzacuse. 


Sconce, call you it? So you wou'd leave beating, 


I had rather have it a head,——An you uſe theſe 
Blows long, I muſt get a Sconce for my Head, and 
inſconce it too, —or elle I ſhall ſeek my Wit in my 
Shoulders. : 


ANTIPHOLIS of SrRAcusz. 


Well, Sir, learn to jeſt in good Time—there's 
A Time for all Things. 


Dxomio of Syracvss.. 


I durſt have deny'd that, before you were fo 


choleric.. 


- AnTiPHOL1s of Syracvse. 
Bot, ſoft, who wafts us yonder? 


Enter ADRIANA ond LuCIAana. 


ADRIANA, 
Ay, ay, Autipbolir, look ſtrange and 8681 
Some other Miſtreſs hath thy ſweet Aſpects; 
Lam not Adriana, nor thy Wife! 


Ar- 


+, pd © 


„ _Tx*WENg: 
If you will jeſt with me, know my Aſpect, 


* 
v 
pf 


f e ; * 
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ANT1PHOE1s of SYRACUSE. 
Plead you to me; fair Dame? r 54 58 


Lucia. 1 


Fy, Brother, Wiſe the World is chang'd with you! 
When were you wont to uſe my Siſter thus? 
ho ſent =_ you by Dromio Home to Dinner. 


| Dronto of Sraacuse. | 


ANTIPHOL1S of SYRACUSE. 
Did you converſe, Sir, with this Gentlewoman ? 


13 Dron io of Scat. 
12 11 Sir —I never ſaw her deforc in my Life! 


ANnTI1PHoL.18 of SyRacuss. 


Villain thou lieſt, for even thoſe very Words 
Didſt thou deliver me upon the Mart. 


| Dzonto of SYRACUSE. 
5 Sir, I never ſpoke with her in all my Life! 


AnT1eHoL1s, of SYRACUSE. 


How can ſhe then thus call us by our Names, 
Unleſs it be by Inſpiration? — | 


Drowtro of Syracvse. 
Tes, it's by Conjuration,— 
9 ADKIANA. 


3 a. 1 
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- ADRANAs i: 131. 
Ho ill agrees. it with your Gravity, 
To Counterfeit thus groſsly with your Slave, 
Abetting him to thwart 1 ry Mood; 
Fie, nn, n od 496 ow 4 
19319 via n o now voy 5 255 17 
- AnTaezons of dr, e be 
What Error drives our Eyes and Ears amiſs; _ 
What, was I marry'dto her in my __ N 
Or * I now, and think I hear alt this? 


„ AbffAn l.. 
Come, e no longer will *. a Fool; 
I ſee you want to put a Trick upon me 


Come, Sir, to Dinner; — Dromio, keep the 25 
Huſband; PII dne *bove with ou te- day, 


Wy [ Leaning fondly upon him. 


And hrive you of a thouſand idle Moo 5 
101 "Boil rods n: 2111 


ze ee dit da A: Abi 
Am I on Earth, in Heaven, or in Hel? Rs 
Until I know this 13 Uncertainty, ; 
PI! in this Miſt, at all Adventures" ho Non Le 


7 


"ADRIAN. 


SIR. if! any Alk you for 79 . 3 
Say he dines forth, and let no Creature enter: 
Come, SiſterDramia, * the Tore well 


oe nne * 
- toitrpino 1 :-DzoMio 


* * 
wild 


_ an © 


0 3 
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DRoM ro ahi Gan ene 
Shall I be 5 Maſter; at the _ 


ohh 1 
Ay, let none enter, leſt [ break your Pate, 


Bea 3 


| Come, come, COIN we-dine too — Me 
| [Exit Antipholis between 
Adriana and Luciana. 


Drxom1o of SYRACUSE, 
[Looking after them. 
This is the 8 Oh Spight of Spights, 
We talk with Goblins, Owls; and elviſh Sprights! 
If we obey them not, this will enſue, 
They'll ſuck our Breath, and pinch us black and blue. 
* running. 


SCENE, 7 he Street Fg the Houſe of Ax 


TIPHOLIS of EPHESUSs, | 


Enter Ax rIPHOLIS of EpRHESus, Dzom1o of E- 
 PHESUS, ANGELO, and BALTHAZAR« . . 


AN TIT HOL ISs of EPRRSuös. 


Good Sig nior Angelo, you muſt excuſe us, 
My Wife is ſhrewiſh when I keep not Hours 
Say that I linger'd with you at your Shop, 


D To 


— 


: 4 * wa R 
—— "EW —8— —E—ů—42)!Y wed 
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To ſee the making of the Toy I ſpoke for, 

And that To-morrow you will bring it Home. 
But here's a drunken Slave wou'd face me down 
He met me on the Mart, and that I beat him, 


And charg'd him with a Thouſand Marks in Gold! 


Drom1o of Eenesvs. 
Indeed you did, Sir— 


If my Skin were Parchment, and the Blows you 


gave me were Ink, your own Hand-writing wou'd 
bear Witneſs to it. 


ANT1PHOL 1s of Epriesvs. 


Surah! you are an Aſs. — 


1% 9 


L 1 of . 17 21 


Yes, yes it's —_— I am a Beaſt of Burthen. 
«[ Feeling his Shoulders. 


ANTIPHOLISs of EpHEsVUs. 


Gentlemen, come on- wiſh. our Cheer within 
May anſwer my good Will, and your good Welcome. 
But ſoft, my Door is lock d; go, bid them let us in. 


Deo ef nisten 

/ Maud, Bridget, Marian, Cicely, Gillian/— 
* 3 wx ; 1 
©" Dromto'of SyRactsr. 


(Within.) Drone, Malt-horfe, 8 Ware 
Ldeot!— _ 


ade - 5 £ 
5 J 8 1 7 71! 5 
cg — — 1 # ©» # : * 9 5 pry 
. \ 
* 
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Doſt thou conjure for Wenches, that thou call it for 


ſuch Store? 
Thou miſtakꝰſt the Houſe—go get thee from our Ge. 


Dou lo of Ephxsus. 
What Patch is made our Porter My Maſter 
ſtays in the Street ä 


-Biiowig of SYRACUSE. 


Let him walk from whence he came then, leſt * 
catch Cold in his Toes. , 


Airis of EPHESUS. 
Who talks within there? Ho! open the Door. 


Dromio of SrRAcusk. 
When, Sir, can you tell? 


ANTIPHOLI1S of Epnzsvs. 
What art thou that keep'ſt me out of my Houſe ? 


DroMio of gun acai. 


The Porter for this Time, Sir, and my Name is 
Dromio. | 


Drxowto of ErhEsus. 
O Villain, 
Thou haſt ſtoPn both my Office and my Name — 
Wou'd thou hadſt the Beating that belongs to 'em! 
Maſter, knock the Door hard, 


D 3 | Drowo 


a. . 
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Dromto of SYRACUSE. 


ApRIANA. 


( within.) Who's that at the Door that keeps all 
this noiſe ? 


 AnTIPHOL 1s of Epntsvs. 
O, are you there, Wife ?— 


ADRIANA. 


Tour Wife, Sir Knave! go get you from the Door, | 


I know no Buſineſs you haye here, 


ANT1PpHOL1s of Epntsvs. 
Why, don't you know me 


"TRY ANA. 


Ma I thank Heay'n go where you're better 


welcome. 


\ 


ANTIPHOL18 of Epnxsvs. 


This is beyond all Patience! 
Go fetch me Something, Pll break open the 12770 


Dxromito of SyRAcusk. 


Break any Thing here, and I'll break your Knave's 


Fate. * 


ANTI HOLIS of EphEsus. 
Fetch me an Iron Crow directly — 


Bars 


4 
- 
> 
- 
4 1 


* 
2 * 


7 
2 
1 
8 
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BALTHAZAR- 

Stay, Dromio—and have Patience, Sir. 
Herein you war againſt your Reputation; 
Your long Experience of your Wife's fair Conduct, 
Plead on her Part ſome Cauſe, to you unknown, 
Why at this Time the Doors are barr'd againſt you: 
Be rul'd by me—depart in Patience, 
And let us to the Tyger all to Dinner; 
And about Evening, come yourſelf alone, 
To know the Reaſon of this ſtrange Reſtraint, 


AnT1PHoL1s of Epnzsus. 

You have prevail'd ; 1 will depart in Quiet, 
And, in Deſpight of Mirth, mean to be merry.— 
I know a Wench of excellent Diſcourſe, 

Witty and gay, yet modeſt and diſcreet; 
My Wife, but I proteſt without Deſert, 
Hath oftentimes. upbraided me withal ; | 
To her will we to Dinner —Get you Home, 

[ To Angels. 
And fetch the Jewel—by this J know 'tis made,— 
Bring it, I pray you, to the Porcupine, 
For there's the Houſe—and there will I beſtow it 
Upon my pretty Hoſteſs ; good Sir, make haſte, 


ANGELO. 


PI meet you there in leſs than Half an Hour. 
| [Exit Angelo. 


 ANTIr 


Fn, ae 
— 
k . 


E Wm 


ANTIPHOL1s of EPpHESUS. 


Do ſo—this Jeſt ſhall coſt me ſome Expence. 
[Exeunt Antipholis and Balthazar. 


Dromto of ErRHEsus. 
Oh that my Maſter had unlock'd the Door with 
an Iron Crow—then would I have pluck'd a Crow 
with the Knave within. [_ Exit, 


n 
SCENE, Axrirnor 18“ Houſe. 


Enter ANTIPHOL1s of SYRACUSE, and LUCIANA, 


LUCIANA. 


And may it be that you have quite forgot 
A Huſband's Kindneſs! 
| If you did wed my Siſter for her Wealth, 
Then for her Wealth's SAKE, uſe her with more 
SGentleneſs. | 


 AnTirenoLis of SrRAcusk. 


Sweet Miſtreſs, (what your Name is elſe I know 
not) 
But if that Iam I, then well I know 
Your weeping Siſter is no Wife of mine 
Againſt my SouPs pure Truth why labour you 
| 5 20 
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To make it wander in an unknown Field? 


4 
e dee 


What, are you mad, that you do reaſon ſo? 


ANTIPHOLIs of SyRAcUss. 

Not mad, fair Soul, unleſs it be with Love— 
Sing, Syren, for thyſelf, and I will doat, 9 2 
And gaze with Rapture on thy ſpotleſs Charms! 

| LuCIANA, 
Gaze where your ſhould, and that will clear your 
Sight, < 


Love me!— _ 
Go, go, return to Duty and my Siſter. 


AxTIPHOLIS of SYRACUSE. 
Thy Siſter's Siſter. 


Lucian. 


That's my Siſter. lh e 


Arif noris of SYRACUSE. 
No, it is thy charming Self I mean. 


Thee will T love, with thee PII lead my Life! 


Thou haſt no Huſband yet, nor I no Wife; 
Give me thy Hand 


Luci ANA. 


Oh, ſoft Sir! hold you ſtill: | 

I'll fetch my Siſter, to get her Good - will. 

[Extt. 
Enter 


. - . 
* aw 


— —— 8 
9 


—— 
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Enter ANGELO with a  Fewel Croſs. 


Anglo. 


Maſter dntipholis— 


-ANTIPHOLIS of SYRACUSE. 
Ay, that's my Name. 


+ 


52 * ; 
* . 
— . 


"ANGELO. 
I know it well, Siewe—here? s the Jewel for you; 


Il thought to have found you at the Porcupine 
* The Croſs unfiniſh*d made me ſtay thus long. 


7 | 
Ub ears wes ee. 
- — 


"is 


ANTI1PHOL1s of SYRACUSE , _ 

What is your Will, Sir, I ſhould do with this? =, 
AncxLo. FOR. vb 

What pleaſe yourſelf, Sir—1 have — by it PLD you. 


+ Ax TIROL is of SYRACUSE. . 
Made it for 1257 Sir? I beſpoke i it not. 


| : | Ancro. 

Not once, nor. twice, but twenty Times you ave 
Give it your Wife; at —— PI ſee you, 
And then receive my Money. ED oor avi”) 


An ri nals of SYRACUSE. 


Better receive it now, 
For fear you ne*er {ce Croſs or e Money more. 


Wach | ANGELO, 


43 K * * 
* „ 290% a $-. + A * "0 
pO. hl 1 k 
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. ANGELO, | 
You are a merry Man, Sir,—Laughing.) Well! 
fare ye well! [ Exit. 
AxrTIROL fs of Srxacusk. 


What ſhould I think of this now 
i ſee a Man here need not live on Shifts, 


Enter DROMIO of Re dos, 
Why how now Dromio, whete run?ſt thou ſo faſt? 


Dxrxomio of ByRACUSE. 


Do you know me, Sir? am I Dromo? am J your 
Man? am I myſelf? __ 


ANT1PHOL 16 of SYRACUSE. : 
Thou art Dromio, thou art my Man, thou art thyſelf, 


DROMI1O of Sytacuss, 


Iam an * _ am a Woman's Man—and beſides 
myſelf, _ | 


AnTIPHOLIS of SYRACUSE. 
What Woman $ Man, and how beſides week ? 


'Dxomio of Syracuss:. 


Marry, Sir, beſides myſelf, I am due to a Woman; 
one that claims me, one that haunts me, —one that 
will have me. 


Ke OO Axr- 
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ANTIPHOLIs of SYRACUSE, 
What hoon lays ſhe to thee? 


Os of ee ly * 


Marry, Sir, ſuch a, Claim as you would lay to 
your Horſe—She would have me as a Beaſt :—not 
that I, being a Beaſt, ſhe wou'd have me; but that 
ſhe, being a very _ Creature, lays Claim to me. 


Ax* T1pHoL18 of SrrAcvSs. 


What is he? he n 


Dxomto of SyRAcusz. 


A very reverend\Body—for ſhe has a Beard fle 2 
Patriarch: : F have but lean Luck in the Match, and 


yet ſhe's a wondrous fat Marriage. 


Ax ri Hoi of Syracust, 
How doſt thou mean a fat Marriage? 


Doro of SrRacuss. 


1 Sir, ſhEs the Kitchen-Wench; and all 


Greaſe. I know not what Uſe to put her to but to 
make a Lamp of her, and run from her by her own 
Light.” I warrant her Rags'and the Tallow in them 
will burn a Lapland Winter: If ſhe lives till Doomſ- 
day, ſhe'll blaze a Week langer than the elt of the 
World. 1 


a a 8 4 5 6 1 - 4 4 — 
i "#1 s 41 1 Ni 3 11 1 


. of nn Woll 


Hal ha! ha! * Complexion is ſhe of? 
DROMO 
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Drone of Syracusr: 
Swart, like my Shoe—but * Face nothing like 


ſo clean kept. 


ANT1PHOL1S of SrxA0uUss. 
That's a Fault Water ny mend. PORN 10 


_—_— 


1 A 


Dzonno of e neg 94s 11 

No, Sir, 'tis in Grain; Noah's Flood cou'dn't do it. 
Sir, this Drudge, or Diviner, laid claim to me, call'd 
me Dromio, ſwore I was affur'd to her; told me what 
privy Signs I had about me; as the marks on my 
Shoulder, the Mole in my Neck, the great Wart 


on my left Arm; that I, amaz?d, ran from her as a 


Witch—and I think if my Breaſt had not been 


made of Faith, and my Heart of Steel, ſhe had tranſ- 
form'd me to a Curtal Dog, and made me turn i'the 


Wheel, 


| ANTIPHOL is of SYRACUSE. 
Go, haſte to the Road, 
And if the Wind blow any Way from Shore, 
I will not harbour in this 'Town To-mght.—— : 
If any Bark put forth, come to the Mart, 
Where I will walk till thou return to me. [ Exit. 


 Drom1o of Svrxacuss.- 


As from a Bear a Man wou'd run for Life, / 
fly the Monſter, that wou'd be my Wife. [ Exit. 
E 8 UENE, 
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SCENE, The Street. 


Enter ANGELO, StcoxDd MERCHANT, . an 
5 OFFICER. 


Sg con MakcnAx r. / 


You know fince Pentecoſt the Sum is due— 1 
Therefore make preſent Satisfaction, | 


Or PI attach WY by this Officer, | 1B 


8 


Exen juſt the Sum that I do owe to you 

Is growing to me by. Antipholis; 

Pleaſe you but walk with me down to his Houle, 
I will diſcharge my Bond, and thank * too. 


OpricER. 
That Labour you may ſave; ſee, where he comes. 


Enter ANTipHoL1s of Erhrsvs and Drom1o of 
_ Epnesus, 


 ANnTiPHoLi1s of ErHEsus. ll 
While I go to the Goldſmith's Houſe, go thou „ 
and buy a Rope's End; that will I beſtow among 
my Wife's Confederates, for locking me out of 
OR To-day. 15 ' | Exit Dromio. 


ANTIPHOL1sS of Eens8vs. 


(Seeing Angela.) A man is well holp up that truſts 
co you. 


| 1 promis d me your 8 and the Jewel. 
ANGELO, 


—C—— CC ——— — — 


A; FHN as 
ANGELO. 


Saving your merry Humour, here's the Note af it.— 
Which does amount to Three odd Ducats more 
Than 1 ſtand debted to this Gentleman ; 

I pray you ſee him preſently diſcharg'd, 
For he 1 is bound to Sea, and ſtays but for it. 


AwiyaoLIs of Eenzsvs. 

Good Signior, take the Stranger to my Houſe, 
And with you take the Croſs, and bid my Wife 
Diſburſe the Sum on the Receipt thereoft—— _ 


Perchance I will be there as ſoon as you. 


ANGELO, 
Then you will bring the Croſs to her yourſelf. 


_ AnNTIrHOL1s of enn. 
No, bear it with you, leſt I come not Time enough. 


ANGELO, 
Well, Sir, I will—have you the Croſs about you? 


ANnTIPHoL1s,of EpHESsus. 


An if I haye it not, Sir, I hope you have, — 
Or elſe you may return without your Money. 


ANGELO. 
You know 1 gave it you not Half an Hour ſince. 


ANTIPHOLIs of ErHEsus. 


You gave een much to ſay ſo. 
ANGELO, 
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ANGELO. 


This touches me in Reputation! — 
Either conſent to pay the Sum for me, 
Or I'll attach ou by this Officer. 


Annen of ErRESus. 


Conſent to pay for That I never had! ; 
Arreſt me, fooliſh Fellow, if thou dar'ſt, — _ - 


ANGELO, 
Here is thy Fee—arreſt him, Officer. 
; Orrices. 
I 0 arreſt you, Sir; you hear the Suit, 


| ANT1PHOLIS of Ernzsvs, 


Ido obey thee till I give thee Bail;— „ 
But, Sirrah, you ſhall buy this Sport as dear 
As all the Metal in your Shop will anſwer, 


ANGELO. — 


Sir, Sir, 1 I ſhall 5 Law in 9 bes, * 
To your notorious Shame, I doubt it not! XS" 


e Angelo and Merchant. | 


Enter 83 of SYRACUSE. . 


Drowro of Sv AAA. 
Maſter, there is a Bark of Epidamnum 
That ſtays but for her Owner and yourſelf, 


A FARCE. 39 


Then, Sir, ſhe bears away. Our freightage, Sir, 


I have convey'd aboard— Me 


ANTIPHOL1S of Ernrsus. 
How now, a Madman! Why, thou peeviſh Sheep, 
What Ship of Epidammun ſtays for me? 


| Dronto of SYRACUSE. ? 
A Ship) you rt me to, ko hire Waſtage. | 


y 9 


111 ee of . 


Thou drunken Slave, I ſent thee for a Rope, 
And told thee to what alan Ns and what End. 


| dans of Srzacum. | 1117 
You fent me . U Möpse en ſhone" 0 
You ſent me to the Bay, Sir, for a Bark. 


\, ANTIPHOL 18 of EynEsus. 


I will debate this Matter at more Fee 
Home to my Wife, thou Villain, hie thee ſtrait; 


Give her this Key, and tell her in the Dex 


There is a Purſe of Ducats, —let her fend it; 
Tell her I am arreſted in the Street, 
And that ſhall bail me hie Te; Slave, be gone! 


[Exit Dromib. 
On, Officer, to Priſon, til it come. 
a Eneunt Antipholis and Meer. 
14 148 * cho] 4 Tv 21 1 146 p "1 
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8 C E N E, The Street 


Enter Ane of . 


AT irnol 1b of SruAcbsk. 

There's not a Man I meet but doth ſalute me 
As if I was his well-acquainted Friend: 
And every One doth call me by my Name 
Some tender Money to me; ſome invite me; 
Some offer me Commodities to buy; 
Ev'n now a Taylor call'd me to his Shop, 
And ſhew'd me Silks that he had bought for me, 
And therewithal took Meaſure of my Body. — 
Sure theſe are but imaginary Wiles, | 
And . * inhabit here! 


Euer DRromto of SYRACUSE, | ruming. 


— 1 0 7 . of 2 


SOS 1 8 Drone eee 1 
M.aſter, here's the Gold panty W me for—hare 
not I made Haſte? - WI nf! to hw 
Rares ri Þ 126 lo! 
OR AnT1PHOL1S of SYRACUSE. n 
What Gold is this? 


** TENTS en: ( \ 
Done of Srfacbsk. 


The Gold you ſent me for, to your Wife, as you 


call'd her—where we din'd To-day ;—nay, an 


you like it not, Sir, let me keep it-I'd rather it 
| | were 
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were mine, than that un Sango eppes ſhould 
have it. 1 


Anrirnorts of SYRACUSE. 
What meanſt thou? 


DRou ro of SYRACUSE. 


Why, Sir, I mean him in the Buff Jerkin that 
arreſted you. 


ANTIPHOL1S of SYRACUSE. 
Well, Sir, there reſt in your Foolery— 


Is there any Ship puts Fore To-night? may we be 


be 


Duonto of SYRACUSE. 

Why, Sir, I brought you word before, that the 
Bark Expedition puts forth To- night, — and then 
were you hinder'd by the Serjeant to tarry for the 
Hoy, Delay here are the Angels you ſent for to 
deliver you. 


ANTIPHOLISs of SYRACUSE. 


The Fellow is diſtrated—ſo am I, 
And here we wander in Illuſions | 
Some bleſſed Pow'r deliver us from hence! 


Enter HosTzss. 


Well met, well met, Maſter Antipholis ; 
3 | 1 
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I ſee, Sir, you have found the Goldſmith now; 
Is that the Croſs you promis'd me To-day? _ 


AnTIPHOLIs of SYRACUSE. 
Satan, avoid! I charge thee tempt me not. 


Drom1o of SyYrRAcUsE. 
Maha is this Miſtreſs Satan? 


Arne of SyRAcuUsE. 
It is the Devil. | 
HosTess. , 
Your Man and you are marvellous merry, Sir; 
Will you go with me? we'll mend our Dinner here. 


5 Paco of SYRACUSE. 
Mater, if you e ene e org 
Spoon. 


* 


| Arlt of r l : 
Why, Dromio? | 
Dxomio of SYRACUSE. 1 


Marry, he muſt have a long Spoon that cats with 
the Devil. 


ANTIPHOL1s of SYRACUSE. 
Avoid then, Fiend, what tel'ſt thou me of Supping ? 
Thou art—as you are all—a Sorcereſs! 
* N Hos r- 


A FARCE. 43" 


| | 5 Hos T ESS. 
Give me the Ning of mine you had at Dinner, 
Or for my Diamond, elſe, the Croſs you promis 'd. 


ANrirholis of SyYtacuss. 
Avaunt thou Witch! come, Dromio, let's begone 


DROuloO of SyrAacuse. 


Maſter, I follow—Devil, 59 thee! 
 [Exeunt. 


Hos rTEss. 


Now out of doubt Antipholis is mad, 
Elſe he would never ſo demean himſelf: 
+ A Ring of mine he hath worth Forty Ducats, 
; And for the ſame he promis'd me a Croſs — | 
„My Way is, now, to hie Home to his Houle, 
And tell his Wife, that, being lunatic, - 
He ruſh'd into my Houſe, and took away 
My Ring per Force :—This courſe I fitteſt chuſe, 
For Forty Jonny! is too much to loſe. #4 
| [Exit 
) | / | h „ 


SCENE, The Street. 1 
Enter AN TIPHOLISs of ErHESUS and Orriekx. 


»ANTIPHOL1S of F PHFSUS. 


My Wie is in a wayward Mood To-day, 
And will not lightly truſt the Meſſenger: - 
E 2 Here 
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Here comes my Man! think he brings the Money. 


Enter Duomo of Erhrsbs. | | 
How now, Sir, have you that I ſent you for? 


Dzxomio of Exxesvs. | 
Here's that, I warrant you, will pay them all? 
[ Grving a Rope. 
ANnTIPHOLIS of EpHEsvs, 
But where's the Money:? 


Dzxomio of EpHEsus. 


Why, Sir, I gave the Money for the Rope. 


 AnTirnoL1s of Eenzsvs. 
Five Hundred Ducats, Villain, for a Rope? 


| Dxomto of Erhksus. 
rut ſerve you; Sir, Five Hundred at the Rate, 


ANTIPHOL1s of EpRHESus. 
To what end did I bid thee hie thee N — 


Dzono of EPRHESUs. 
ToaRope's End, Sir and to that End am] return'd. 


ANTI HOLISs of ERESVUsð. 


And to that End, Sir, will I welcome thee!, 
| [Beats Dromio. 


OFFICER. 
Good Sur be —— 


DROM lo 


| i | | f __ 
anne ll 
| | DRoulo of Ernesvs. 


Nay 'tis for me to be ve 3 I am in Adverſity. 


| AnT1PHOL 8 of EpHesvus.' 
Thou whoreſon, ſenſeleſs Villain. 


Don 10 of EpRHERESu“s. 


I wou'd I were ſenſcleſs, Sir, that I might not 
feel your Blows. 


_ AnT1iPHoL1s of EHEsus. 
Come, go along, my Wife is coming yonder. 


Enter ApRIANA, Luctana, Hos sss, PiNcn, and 
| , : Attendants, 


1 | DRoOMIO of Epntsvs. 


Miſtreſs, reſpice finem, reſpect your Endor ra- 
ther beware the Rope's End. 


ANT1PHOL1s of Ep RESsuUs. 
| Wilt thou {till prate ! [ Beats him again. 
»| | 
HosTess. ; | 
How ſay you now, is not your Huſband mad? 


' ADRIANA. 


His Incivility confirms no leſs :— 
Good 18 Pinch, 1 prithee ſpeak to him. 


LUCIANA. 


TRE T WI N'S: 


1 


LuciaAx A. 
Alas, how fiery and how ſharp he looks 
0 Pixncy. | 
Give me your Hand, and let me feel your Pulſe, 


ANTIPHOL1s of Epnesvus. 


There is uy Hand, and let it feel your Far. 
[ Str 1 him. 


PINCH. 

I charge thee, Satan, hous'd within this Man, 

To yield Poſſeſſion to my holy Prayers! 
AxrIrROL is of EREsvs. 

You Minion, you, are theſe your Cuſtomers? 
Did this Companion, with the Saffron Face, 
Revel and feaſt it in my Houſe To-day, 
Whilſt upon me the guilty Doors were ſhut ? 

ADRIANA. 

Oh, Huſband! heav'n doth know you din'd at 

Home ! 


4 ANT1PHOL1s of ErREsus. 
Din' d I at Home? thou Villain, what ſay'ſt thou ? 


Daoxw of EpHESuus. 
Sir, ſooth to ſay, you did not dine at Home. 


ANTIPHOL 1s of Epntsus. 


Were not my Doors ſhut up, and I lock'd out? 
DxoMio 
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Dzxomo of EPpHESUS. 
Perdie, your Doors were lock'd, and you ſhut out. 


ANrIPHOLISs of EpREsus. 
And did not I in Rage depart from thence? 


Dxromio of Erntgsvs. 


= In Verity you did—my Bones bear Witneſs, 
That ſince have felt the Vigour of your Rage. 


ANTIPHOL1s of Erpnxsvus. 
Thou haſt ſuborn'd the Goldſmith to arreſt me,— 


ADRIANA. 


Alas, I ſent you Money to redeem you, 
By Dromio here, who came in Haſte for it. 


4 


vi + 
1 


DRoOoulo of EpRHESus. 


Money by me! Heart and Goodwill you might, 
But ſurely, Maſter, not a Rag of Money. 


| AxrIPHOLISs of ErRHEsus. 
7 Went ' ſt thou not to her for a Purſe of Ducats > 


ADRIANA., 
He came to me, and I deliver'd it. 


LUCIANA. 


And I am Witneſs with her that ſhe did. 
| Dou 
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Dxromio of EpRHESUs. 


Heav'n, ond the Rope-maker, do bear me Witneſs 
That I was ſent for nating: but a _ — ö 


| P1NCH, | 
Miſtreſs both Man and Maſter are _poſſeſya! ! 


PR pond 18 of Tours. 


| Say, wherefore didſt thou lock me forth To-day, 
And why doſt thou deny the Bag of ve 20 | 


ApRIANA. 


did not, gentle Huſband, lock thee forth. 


DROMIO of EpHESUus. 


And, gentle Maſter, I receiv'd no Gold; 
But I confeſs that we were both lock'd out. 


ADRIANA, 8 
D Villain, thou art falſe i in both, 


ANT1PHOL1s of Ernrsus 


Diſſembling Harlot, thou art falſe in all! 
But with theſe Hands Ill tear out thoſe falſe Eyes. 


ADRIANA. 
Oh bind him, bind him, let him not come n ar '» 
FI bind him. 
PINcHh. gt ms lb; 


More Company the Fiend is 5 within him! 
ANT I- 


— . I 
4 
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ANTIPHOLIS of EpHEsUs. 


What, will you murder me?—thou, Officer, 
I am thy Priſoner, — wilt thou uſer them, 
To make a Reſcue? ö 


- Orricer, 


He is my Pris” ner; if I let him go, 
The Debt he owes will be N of me. 


| Ap IAM A. 5 
I will diſcharge it ere I go from thee 
Good Maſter Doctor, ſee him ſafe convey'd 
Home to my Houſe——Oh molt unhappy Pay 
: ANT1PHOL1S of -EÞyesus. 
Oh moſt unhappy Strumpet! 


Dionic of Exuzeoh."! © 44 * 
Maſter, I'm here ang in Bond for n. 


A ITHOL Is of Evazgve.” 
Out on thee, Villain, wherefore doſt thou mad — 


Douro of Eeriuous. | 


Will you be bound for Nothing? be A good 
Mater, —oy out * Devil! Fire! Flames! Murder! 


re 4h 

re Lociana. 5 
Alas, poor Souls— [ Exeunt. 
15 e bA4⁶ @ £905 Hur 
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ACT. m. 
SCENE, 4 Street before a Priory, 
Enter ANGELO and SECOND MERCHANT. | 


ANGELO. , 
I'm ſorry, Sir, that I have hinder'd you, 
But I proteſt he had the Croſs of me, 
Tho? moſt diſhoneſtly he doth deny it. 


SG!xconp MERCHANT. 
Speak ſoftly; yonder, as I think, he 8 22 


ANGELO. © 


"Tis ſo, and that ſame Croſs about his Neck; 
PI ſpeak to him. 


Enter 4 11 PHOLIS and DROMIO of SYRACUBE, 


Signior Antipholis, I wonder much 


That you would put me to this Shame and Trouble; 
Beſides, you have done Wrong to this my Friend, 


Who, but for ſtaying on our Controverſy, 


Had hoiſted Sail, and put to Sea To- day; 


That Croſs you had of me, can you deny it? 


$546 ANTIPHOLIS of SYRACUSE, 
I think I had, I never did deny it. 


SECOND cast. be 


Ves that you did, Sir, and forſwore it too. 
ANTI» 


: 
. 7 — — 
#4; of * 


- as : 
, . » 5 „„ 15 
n "IM 
* 33s: 


44 
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AnT1ieHoL1s of SYRACUSE. | 
Who heard me to deny it, or forſwear it? 


Second MERCHANT. 
. Theſe Ears of mine, thou know'ſt, did hear thee. 


PFy on thee, Wretch! tis Pity that thou liv'ſt 


To walk where any honeſt Men reſort, 


AnT1PHoOL1s of SYRACUSE, 
Thou art a Villain to impeach me thus; 
PIl prove my Honour and my Honeſty 5 
Againl thee preſently, if thou dar'ſt to ſtand. J 


SECOND Mucnant, 
I * _ do defy thee for a Villain. 


[They fight. 


Enter Abntana; Loc IANA, HosTzss, &c. 


ADRIANA. 


Hold, hurt himnot, for Heay'n's Sake! he is mad! 


Some get within him, take his Sword away : 
Bind Dromio too. $f, 


[ They attempt to diſarm him, but he keeps them mn of. 


. F 


Dxzomio of Syzacuss. © 


Run, Maſter, run—for Heav'n's Sake take a Houſe; 
This is ſome Priory— in, or we are ſpoil'd. 


©, Euxeunt Antipholis and Dromis to the Priory. 


"G2 _— ADRIANA. 
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1 112 „een u. 
Alas, alas, how came they looſe d 


. 2 Luckau A. 
A call more * to have them. eu ew. 


Enter Lapy ABBEss from the * 


N ABBESs: | 
Be 83 People, wherefore throng y you overt 


Ap; RIA NA. 
Ts fetch wy poor, diſtracted Huſband —.— 


. Angzzo. - 3 
1 knew! he was not in his perfect Wits. S 


2 \. Sxcown Mzg&cHANT-.. - / - 
Pm | ſorry. now that I did draw on him. 


3 ' Appres. | 
How long hath this Poſſeſſion held the Nan 1 2 
Wy ; ADELANA.. doi dum 0 bi: 
This Week he hath been heavy, ſow'r, and ſad; 
But till this Afternoon, bis Paſſioon 
Ne' er brake into Extremity o of Net NeM.r 
h H HOM! 218 ' Apbzss. 0113 9:0 1 S1 25 


kElatb kiwi loſt much Wealth by Wreck at Sea 


Bury'd-ſome dear un ?—Hath not, elſe, his Eye 
| Stray'd 
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$tray'd his affection in unlawful love? 
Which of theſe Sorrows 1 is he — to? 


; Anina. | 


To none of theſe, except it. be the laſt, - 
Namely, mae drew n from Home. 


' . 3 a . 
You bow for that have ee e him. 


> Hiob / ' 
AbziAxA. . 


And ſo I did. : 
| _. 5 
4, but not rx rou gh enough. 


ADrIANA. 
As roughly as my Modeſty would let me. 


ABBESS. 
Ay, but not enough. 
| « ADRIANA. | 
In Bed, he flept not for my urging it; " 
At Board, he fed not for my urging it ; 
Alone, it was the Subject of my Theme; 


In Company, I often glanc'd at it;, 
Still did I * him it was baſe and vile. 


— 


1 nd W 3 1 
it ry eee 
The 
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The venom'd Clamour of a jealous Woman 
Poiſons more deadly than a mad Dog's Tooth. 
It ſeems his Sleeps were hinder'd by thy railing ; 
And therefore comes it that his Head is light. 
Thou fay'ſt his Meat was ſauc'd by thy mee 
Unquiet Meals make ill Digeſtions, - 

/ Therefore the raging Fire of Fever bred; 

And what's a Fever but a Fit of Madneſs | P 
Thou ſay'ſt his Sports were hinder*d by thy Brawls ; 
Sweet Recreation barr*d, what doth enſue 


But moody and dull Melancholy, 


Kinſman to grim and comfortleſs Deſpair! 

In Food, in Sport, and Life- -preſerving Reſt, 

To be diſturb'd, wou'd mad or Man or Beaſt :— 
The Conſequence is, then, thy jealous Fits © © 
Have ſcar'd thy Huſband from the uſe of Reaſon.— 


LuciANx aA. 


She never reprehended him but mildly: | 
Why bear you theſe Rebukes and anſwer not? 


ADRIANA. 


She did betray me to my own Reproof.— _— 
Good n enter, and lay hold of! him. 


| e 2 1 nern 
No, n not A Creature enter in my Houle. —- oa, 


: 
— 74 ; #.+ 1 * : 9 . 


Anais 


Then let your Servants bring wy Huſband forth. 
, - ABBES8, 
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AsBEss. 


Neither—he took this Place for W 
And it ſhall privilege him from your Hands, 
Till I have brought him to his Wits again, 

Or loſe my Labour in eſſaying it: | 
Therefore depart, and leave him here with me. 


' ADRIANA. | 35 

I will not hence, and leave my Huſband here, 
And ill it doth beſeem your Holineſs | 
To ſeparate the Huſband and'the Wife! 


ABBESS. 
Be quiet, and depart ; ; thou ſhalt not Tk . 
[Exit Abbeſt. 
LuciAxA. 


Complain unto the Duke of this Indignity. 


SECOND MERCHANT. 
By this, I think, the Dial points at Five: 
Anon, Pm ſure the Duke himſelf in Perſon +. . 
Comes this Way-to the melancholy Vale, 
Ta ſee a reverend Syracuſan Merchant, 
Who put unluckily into this Bay | 
Againſt the Laws and Statutes of the Town, 
Wane, n for his Offence. _* 


ANGELO. 


See where they come; we will behold his Death. 
LUCIANA» 


by 
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Luciana. 
Kneel to the Duke before he paſs the Abbey. 


Enter N n barebeaded, » Jailor, | &c. 


. 
Vet once again tet it publicly, 
If any Friend will pay the Sum for him, 
He ſhall not die. 


/ ADniana, 
134 —— 
Juſtice, moſt ſacred Duke, _ the Abbeſs. 


Dvuxke. 


She is a virtuous and a reverend Lady; 
It cannot be that ſhe has done thee Wrong. 


| ADRIAN, 

. May it pleaſe your Grace, Hntipholis, my Huſband— 
This Day a deſp'rate Fit of Madneſs ſeiz'd him, 
That violently he hurry*d thro? the Street, | 
Doing Diſpleaſure to the Citizens: 

Once did I get him bound, and ſent him Howes 
Whilſt to take Order for the Wrongs I went 
That here and there his Fury had committed: 
Anon, I know not by what ſtrange Eſcape, 

He broke from thoſe that had the Guard of him, 
And here I met him, drawn upon this Merchant.— 


.A FARCE. 9 
We ſtrove again to bind him; but he fled 
Into this Abbey, whither we purſu'd him; 
And here the Abbeſs ſhuts the Gates on us; 
And will not ſuffer us to fetch him out. 


Doan: 


Go, ſome of you, knock at the Abbey Gate; 
And bid the Lady Abbeſs come to me; 
I will determine this before I ſtir; 
[Exit one to the * 


Enter Mxsskx Gul. 


MEssENGERM. 


O Miſtreſs, Miſtreſs, fly and ſave yourſelf, 
My Maſter and his Man are both broke looſe, 
Beaten the Servants all, and bound the Doctor; 
And ſure, unleſs you ſend ſome preſent Help, 
Between them they will kill the Conjuror. 


ADRIAN A. 


Peace, fool, thy Maſter and his man are here, 
And this is falſe thou doſt report to us. 


Mrsszxokk. 

Miſtreſs, upon my Life, I tell you true. — 
I have not breath'd almoſt ſinee I did ſee it; 
He calls for you, and vows Revenge upon you. 
| [4 Cry heard. 
Hark, bark, I hear him! Miſtreſs, fly, be gone! 

| [Exit M/. 
H Dok. 
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Duxx. 
Come, ſtand by me fear nothing 


ADRIANA, 
Ah me, it is my Huſband ; witneſs you 
That he is borne about inviſible, | 
Even now we hous'd him in the Abbey here, 
And now he's there, paſt Thought of human Reaſon- 


Enter ANT1PHoOLIs and DROuIO of EphEsUs. 


ANTIPHOLIS of Ernzsvs. 


lte, molt gracious Duke, oh grant me A0 q 


EG EON. 


Unleſs the Fear of Death doth make me doat, 
I ſee my Son Antipholis and Dromio! [Aſide. 


ANTIPHoL1s of ErHEsus. 

Juſtice, fweet Prince, againſt that Woman there, 
That hath abuſed and diſhour'd me, 
Even in the Strength and Height of Injury. 


Doxkx. 
Diſcover how, and thou ſhalt find me juſt 


rt 18 of Erntesvs. 


This Day, great Sir, ſhe ſhut the Doors upon me, 


Whilſt ſhe with Harlots feaſted in my Houſe. 
Dukx. 


by 


„ 


Doxe. 
A grievous Fault! fay, Woman, didſt thou ſo ? 


ADRIANA. - 
No, good my Lord—myſelf, he, and my Siſter, 
To- day did dine together, ſo befal my Soul! 


LUCIAN&- 


 Ne'er may I look on Day, nor fleep on Night, 
But ſhe tells to your Highneſs ſimple Truth, 


ANGELO. 
O perjur'd Woman! They are both forſworn 
In this the Madman juſtly chargeth them, 


AnTirHoL1s of Epnesvs. 
My Liege, I am adviſed what I fay: 
This Woman lock'd me out To-day from Dinner; 
That Goldſmith, there, was with me at the Time, 
And parted from me to go fetch a Croſs, 
Promifing to bring it to the Porcupine, | 
Where I and Balthazar did dine together. 


ANGELO. 


1 My Lord, in Truth thus far I witneſs him, 
| - That he din'd not at Home, but was lock'd out, 


| Dok. CD 
| But had he ſuch a Croſs of thee, or no? 


; is 4 
H 2 ANGELO. 


. 


— T YL marc 
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ANGELO. 
He had, my Loxd—and when he ran in here, 
Theſe People ſaw the Croſs about his Neck. 
ANT1PH0L1s of Ernksus. 
1 never came within theſe Abbey Walls, 
Nor ever ſaw the Croſs—ſo help me Heav'n! 
Dvxe. 


Why, what an intricate Impeach is this! 
If here you hous'd him, here he wou'd have been, 
You ſay he din'd at Home ;—the Goldſmith there 
Denies that Saying——Sirrah, what ſay you ? 


Dxromio of EpRHESus. | 
Sir, he din'd with her, there, at the Porcupine, 
Hos T Ess. 
He did, and from my Finger ſnatch'd that Ring, 


| ANTIPHOLIS of EPHEsSUs. 
3 'Tis true, my Liege, this Ring I had of her, 


, Duxs. 
Saw?*ſt thou him enter at the Abbey here, 


Hotizes, 
As ſure, my Liege, as I do ſee your Grace, 


Duxs, SY 


Why this is range -o call the Abbeſs hither ; ; 
| 1 


A B/&R'C Bi @ 


I think you are all mated, or ſtark mad. 
[Exit one to the Abbeſs. 


A 6 £0N. 


Moſt mighty Duke, vouchſafe me ſpeak a Word: 
Haply I fee a Friend will ſave my Life, 
And pay the Sum that way deliver me. 


Dorx, | 
Speak freely, San, what thou wilt, 
2 e 


Is not your Name, Sir, called Antiphelis,) 
And i is not that your Bondman Dromio: 


f  Dxromio of Ernzsus. 9 


Within this Hour I was his Bondman, Sir; | | 
But he, I thank him, gnaw'd in two my Cords,— 
Now I am Dromio, and his Man unbound. 


12 
Why look you ſtrange on me? you know me well 


"AnTieHoLis of Eprytsvs. 
I never ſaw you in my Life till now. 


Ed kon. 
Oh, Grief hath chang d me ſince thou ſaw ſt me 
- tft! 
ut tell me, yet, doſt thou not know my Voice? 


ANTI+- 


EF 1 1 1 i 
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AN TIROL ISs of EpREsus. 
Neither. 


| Zcxon. 
Dromio, nor thou? 


Donut of Epntsvs, 

No, truſt me, Sir, not I!-— 

kon. 

Not know my Voice Oh Time's Extremity, 
Haſt thou ſo crack'd and ſplitted my poor Tongue 
In ſev'n ſhort Years, that here my only Son 
Knows not my feeble Key of untun'd Cares! 
But ſev'n Years ſince, in Syracu/a's Bay, 

Thou know'ſt, we parted——but perhaps, my Son, 
Thou ſham'ſt renden me in Miſery. 


1 of 6 


I never ſaw my Father in my Life— 
But yet the Duke, and all that know me here, 
Can witneſs with me that this is not ſo,— 

For never yet beheld I Dye. 


Enter ABBEss with ANTIPHOLIS a Douro 
of SYRACUSE. 


A BBESS. 
"Mal Mighty . a Man much wrong'd. 
ADRIANA, 
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ADRIANA- 
I ſee two Huſbands, or my Eyes deceive me! 


Dux. * 
One of theſe Men is Genius to the other! 
Which is the nat' ral Man, and which the Spirit? 
Dxomio of Syracuse. ; 


I, Sir, am Dromio; command him away. 


Done of Epytsvs. 
I, Sir, am Dromio—pray let me ſtay. 


ANTIPHOL1s of SYRACUSE, 


Egeon, art thou not, or elſe his Ghoſt ?— 
My Father [Halle at Egeon's Feet. 


Duomo of Syracvse. 
O my old Maſter! who bath bound him here? 


| ABBESS. 

Whoever bound him, I will looſe his Bonds. 
Speak, old Ægeon, if thou beeſt the Man 
That had a Wife once call'd Æmilia, 

That bore thee at a Burden two fair Sons: 
Oh, if thou beeſt the ſame Ægeon, ſpeak, — | 
And ſpeak unto the ſame Emilia. 


. Zcex0N. . 
If I dream not, thou art Emilia. 
n , . , if 


= TEE TWINS! 
If thou art ſhe, tell me where i is that Son, 
That an with thee on the fatal wat 


Aan LA. 
By men of Epidamnum he and I, 
And the Twin Dromio, all were taken up; 
But by and by rude Fiſhermen of Corinth 
By Force took Dromio and my Son from them, 
And me they left with thoſe of Epidamnum ;. 
What then became of them I cannot tell, 
Tho? ſure I'm bleſt in both my Boys again! 
[Embraces her Sons, 


Dos. 


Antipholi ts, thou cam ſt from Corinth firſt, 


| ANTIPHOLi1s of SyRAcusE. 
No, Sir, not I ; I came from Syracuſe. 
Auro is of EyREsus. 
I came from Corinth, my moſt gracious Lord. 


no! Deut of ErHESUS: | 197 
And Tu with bim! | x 
„ARENA 26 1 


Which, of you two, did dine with me e ? 


8 of eee 
I, gentle Miſtreſs.— 
"7 ADRIANAs 
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* 
x ee 
| ADRIAN. 
You are my Huſband, then ? 


ANTIPHOLIS of Erro. 
No, I E. Nay to that. 


* AnTIPHOLLS of SYRACUSE. 
And ſo do Let ſhe did call me ſo; ' 
And this fair Gentlewoman, her Siſter here, 
Did call me Brother,——What I told you then, 
| [ To Luciana. 
I hope I ſhall be bleſt in making good. | 


Luciana. | 
Why, now, you'll ſtand a little better Chance fort. 


AuTirHoLIs of SrRAcusk. 


This Purſe of Ducats I receiv'd from you; ad 


[To Adriana . 
This Croſs from you, for which PII ſatisfy you: 


| [To Angelo. 
I ſee we ſtill did meet each other's Man, 


And I was ta'en for him, and he for me, — 


 ANTIPHOL1S of Ernyzsvs. 
Theſe Ducats pawn I for my Father here. 


Duxkx. 
It ſhall not need, thy Father hath his Life. 
2 * | 


+ 8F | HosrT- 


* 


= - >» 
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Hos T Ess. 


Sir, I muſt have that Diamond from you. 


ANTI EH ol 1s of EpRESVUS. 


There take it ; and much Thanks for thy good | 


Cheer. 


DROMI0 of Epnesvs, 


Maſter, ſhall I fetch your Stuff from Shipboard? 


Alept #not ie of Feanzus.: 


 Dromis, what Stuff of mine haſt thou embark'd? 


AnTirHoL1s of SyRACusk. 


He ſpeaks to me, I am your Maſter, Dromia: 
We'll look to that anon—embrace thy Brother, 
Get you in there, and rejoice with him. 


[The Antipholis's and the reſt of the Company retire 


4 the Stage. 


Dxrxom1o of ErREsUus. 


Methinks you are my Glaſs, and not my Brother, 
I ſee, by you, I am a ſweet-fac'd Youth ;— 


Will you walk in? 


Drxom1o of Snares 
* Not I, Sir! you are my Elder. 


Dxromito of EpRESsUs. 
That's a Queſtion; FRA 
How ſhall I try it? = 


DxoMIo 
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Drom1o of SYRACUSE: * 


We'll draw Cuts for the Senior ; 
Till then, lead thou firſt — 


»w#- 3 


Dou lo of EpHESUS. | | 
Nay then thus * [ Embracing, 5 
We came into the World, like Brother and Brother, | 
Now let's go Hand in Hand— 


BoTH. 
—— Not one before another, 
[ Exeunt, 
ZEMILIA, | 


' Renowned Duke, vouchſafe to take the Pains 
To go with ps into the Abbey here, 
And hear at large diſcourſed all our Fortunes. 
The Story may be worth a ſerious Hearing: 
*Twill prove, the Virtuous never ſhould Deſpair; 


For oft the Troubles, which we call amiſs, 
Serve to improve the Taſte of future Bliſs, 


/ 


THE END. 


